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Louise is my neighbor.

Our homes face each other, so we meet often.
With Louise, I don’t talk much.

We exchange looks, and we draw.






We draw trees on the ground with big colored chalk,
because our street is very small and not very pretty.

We give them big trunks, long branches, and leaves of all colors.

Sometimes a car passes and rolls over our forest.



Louise loves to draw my head peeking out of the leaves.
It’s funny. She often gives me a round head,
with a big nose and a lot of hair.

Yesterday, while drawing, Louise asked me what I have inside my head.

Good question...

But I didn’t know what to say to her. :\
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